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"A moment ago/' the Moon Lady told her, "I sent a boy
to ask him to do so, but he kicked the boy out, and I dare not
ask him again."

Then Golden Lotus spoke. "You may not know it, but a
short time ago, I spoke to him quite kindly. I said, clf you
cry like this you will lose your flesh and your bones too. You
must eat something. You can see about things afterwards/
He opened his red eyes wide and called me a swine,of a
woman. I shan't bother about him any more. The unreasonable
fellow! There's nothing swinish about me. And he always
talks about others upsetting him!"

"She died so suddenly that he is naturally rather upset,"
the Moon Lady said, "but he should keep the sdlrow in his
heart and not make such a fuss about it. You saw, dead though
she was, he didn't care. He kissed her and cried so loud.
Really, it is not good breeding. She had been here for three
years, he said, and had never had a single day's happiness.
I have no recollection of her ever having had to draw water
or do any other hard work day by day."

"He loved her more than any of As," Tower of Jade said,
"but he was right. Such a woman as our Sixth Sister was!"

As they were talking, Ch'Sn Ching-chi came with nine
rolls of white silk. "This silk," he said, "Father tells me, is
for kerchiefs and skirts."

"Ask your father to come and have some food," the Moon
Lady said to him as she took the silk, "he has had nothing to

eat."

"I dare not," Ching-chi said. "When a boy went to ask him,
he nearly killed him. I dare not go near him."

"If you won't go, I shall have to send somebody else."

After a while she called Tai An and said to him: "Your
father has not had anything to eat, and he h-as been crying so
long. Take him some food. Master W6n is there now; try and
get your father to have something to eat with him."

"We have been for Uncle Ying and Uncle Hsieh," the boy
said. "As soon as they come we will take some food in. They
need only say a word or two and, I promise you. Father will
eat something."

"You cunning young rogue," the Moon Lady said. "You
are the worm in your father's stomach. It looks as though we